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	1. Chapter 1 The End

**The end**

_"You did good son… you did good...I'm proud of you"_

Shepard could feel his body failing, his life was at its end. It didn't hurt, actually he didn't feel much anything. It felt like slowly falling asleep, only it was easier. The only thing that hurt were the memories...so much pain...so many loses...and so much love. The most painful thing was the thought of leaving her alone…

Memories flashed by like they were happening all over again, thought at much faster paste. He saw his entire life right before his eyes. He saw his deepest memories. Some of the memories were more flushed out than other. Key moments from his life seemed to linger longer than other memories. All those friends he had lost...all the destruction he had witnessed...all the love he had felt...Still the man who was like a father to him filled his dying mind.

_Commander._

_We did it._

_Yes...we did... Its quite the view._

_Hah... Best seats in the house._

_God... feels likes years since I just... sat down._

_I think you earned the rest._

_Anderson_

_Err...er_

_Stay with me... we'r almost trough this._

_You did good son... you did good ...I'm ...proud of you._

_Thank you, sir._

_Anderson!_

The last moment with him, the last time he spoke with his "father". His mind repeated it on a loop. Anderson's last words had so much meaning. He was proud of him. He had been with him from the beginning to the end. And now... he was gone, and very soon he would follow. Just like always, Anderson led and he followed his commanding officer, his "father". He felt like he was calling for him… he felt like his "father" was calling him to come home.

He was ready to go. The reapers were gone and the galaxy was safe. She was safe. His job was done. But he couldn't. Something was holding him back... something beautiful.

_...but your going to leave again. When the reapers finally arrive you'll dive into the fray._

_...I need to know you'll always coming back._

_I don't know. Its pretty big promise to make._

_Oh, is it._

_I have to have something special to come back to._

_I'm… open to suggestions._

_How about...this._

He could hear her. He could hear the voice of the most beautiful thing in the galaxy. Her image was now burned into his mind. His mind was now full of memories of her, memories of their love. She meant everything to him, she was his only true love. She was the reason he had fought for. He had saved the galaxy for her. He wanted her to live in peace...even if he could not be with her...she deserved peace.

_I love you, Shepard._

_I love you too, Liara._

_Show me._

Shepard could not control his thoughts anymore. It seamed his mind wanted to focus on something beautiful, like her. He felt his mind fading as he slowly ran our of air. The only thing left in his mind was her. He found it comforting, at least he died with happy memories.

The memory of Liara visiting him back at Anderson's apartment came into his mind. He could see the breathtakingly beautiful asari playing the piano. He could hear the piano playing while he shared a moment with her. He remembered wow he grabbed her arm when she tried to step away from him. It was a moment he cherished .

_What are you doing?_

_Making sure you don't run off to something more important._

_I can't imagine what that would be._

_We should do this more often._

_Yes,well. Maybe after…_

_Every day after._

_Shepard._

That had been the moment he realized just how important she was to him. At that moment he realized he wasn't fighting for humanity or for the galaxy, he was fighting for her. Everything he had done since meeting her was to keep her safe. She was his galaxy, and he would do anything for her...he would die for her...as long as she would be safe.

_Shepard…_

_You gotta get out of here._

_I'm all right, Shepard..._

_Don't argue with me, Liara._

_You're not leaving me behind…_

_No matter what happens...You mean everything to me, Liara. You always will._

_Shepard, I…I am yours._

I'm so sorry, Liara! I'm so sorry! He thought as he felt his heart stopping. He could feel tears forming in his closed eyes. He was not going to make it. He was forced to leave her behind, a thought that caused more pain than anything had before. He was afraid, he could not see her again. He desperately wanted to hold her for the last time.

The remnants of his mind faded away, slowly the image of her face faded away, leaving only darkness. He felt nothing anymore...This was the end.

Suddenly he could see a flash of blue light.

The blue light filled his head and formed a picture of her...She was crying! The last feelings of peace rushed out of him and he started to panic. He was filled with adrenaline as he tried to hold on to his life. No! He could not leave her alone! He had made a promise!

_Shepard!_

_I love you, Shepard._

_You're not leaving me behind!_

_I need to know you'll always coming back!_

Suddenly his body sprung back to life violently. He took breath. His chest rose heavily with a crunching sound, as his broken chest moved. He could feel his body being in pieces. The pain was agonizing. But he was determinant. He would hold on, for her. This pain was nothing compared to the thought of not seeing her beautiful face one more time.

He opened his eyes slowly. It was dark. He couldn't see anything, except for the thinnest string of light coming from somewhere above him. He took breath again. It was excruciating...but worth it...With a single image in his mind he managed to whisper a word…a word that meant so much to him...

"Liara..."


	2. Chapter 2 Ruins

**Ruins**

Admiral Hackett had ordered teams to scope out the Citadel ruins and look for survivor. It had been couple of days and so far they had only found more casualties and informed him about the Citadels condition. According to the reports he had received the Citadel was in bad shape. Life support was barely working and the oxygen recycling system was damaged. The artificial gravity was only working in places that had had the least damage. And it seamed that smaller explosions still occurred when even more systems were compromised. The search team had already lost three men, when the structures failed.

_"Keep me informed if you find anything."_ Hackett said to the comm as he sat down in frustration. Still no reports of survivors, only more deaths. He had hoped they'd find "him", but it seemed it was a lost cause. _"Don't do anything rash and keep yourselves safe. We don't need any more loses."_

_"Yes, admiral. Reeves out."_ The comm link went silent.

He was exhausted beyond any natural limit. He had been working nonstop since the reapers invaded earth. He had been leading the entire Alliance military and he had been the only one left to deal with civilian issues as well. On top off that he had been overseeing the Crucible and coordinating with the other species. Finally he had been the key leader of the unified fleets against the reapers in the final battle.

The admiral sat down by his desk. He had been far too busy to rest in a long time. He tried to relax, so he poured himself a drink. After the first sip he realized it was a mistake. His mind was over commend with fear and sorrow. He had lost so many good men. God, he had lost most of his friends in the damn war. All his time as a solider, but nothing ever prepared you for this.

He was afraid that Shepard was gone. There had been no sightings of him. No body had been found, as it was highly unlikely that he had survived. The communications with the Normandy were still being reestablished. There must have been something wrong on the Normandy comm systems. The Admiral had sent out multiple reports abot the search for Shepard. He had even sent out a report that Shepard would be declared dead soon, as there was practically no chance he had survived. There had been no response.

There had been no sightings of the frigate either, but he knew it was somewhere out there. He hated the thought of being forced to tell Shepard's crew that their friend was gone. And if he assumed correctly, there was an asari who would not take the news well at all.

He felt tears running on his face. He hadn't cried in over a decade. He was an admiral, leader of men, he could not show weakness to his men. But now he was alone, more alone that had ever been. He could no longer take it...enough was enough.

The admiral fell asleep from sheer exhaustion. During his sleep he still cried. His restless dreams were plagued with nightmares. He could see the deaths all over again… Nothing but pain and suffering. Suddenly the admiral woke up to a loud noise.

_"Admiral, we have found him. Repeat. We have found him!. We have found commander Shepard. Hes still alive!"_ A sudden voice came from the comm system. The admiral stood up and wiped his tears.

_"This is Admiral Hackett. Whats his condition?"_ The admiral said with slightly broken voice. Suddenly he felt hope again. Shepard was alive. Now he must get in contact with the Normandy somehow and deliver the news.

* * *

><p>The Citadel was in ruins. The Crucible had really done a number on the space station. As their team searched for any signs of life they could see everything being covered with dust and rubble. The air was filled with tick layers of gray dust. It was too toxic to breathe. Pieces of metal and other materials were falling down from the ceilings. The exposed wires were sparking violently. If you got too close you'd get a possibly fatal shock. At least they were wearing protective suits.<p>

They had not detected any sings of life. They had only managed to pull few bodies from the wreckage. The admiral had advised them to look for any survivors, but their priority was to find commander Shepard. The admiral had warned them that they were probably going in to extract his body from the wreckage, as his chances of survival were so low. Their team still had some hope to find the commander, but the odds were against them. After hours of searching, they had only found more bodies and still had not detected any life signs.

After a while the team began to lose hope. Nothing! Not even a single survivor! Things went even more wrong as three members of the team were killed by a falling pillar. They were trying to move a body from under the rubble and they accidentally caused the support pillar to collapse. They were crushed to death by the weight of it.

The search team leader, lieutenant Reeves had to inform admiral Hackett about the incident. The admiral did not sound happy as he had basically nothing to report. In fact the admirals voice had lost its usual strength. Reaves could sense the admiral exhaustion through his voice.

_"Keep me informed if you find anything. Don't do anything rash and keep yourselves safe. We don't need any more loses."_ The admiral said with a frustrated tone.

_"Yes, admiral. Reeves out."_ He cut the comm link and turned to his men. They were all tired and frustrated. And even worse, they had just lost three of their own men.

_"Okay, back to work everyone! Well sent somebody to pick up the bodies, but we gotta move. There still might be someone that needs our help!"_ He said trying to sound confident and energized. In truth he was as confident as the rest of his men. This was a useless rescue mission. All they did was digging bodies out of the ruins.

The team continued its search for hours. Again they only found more dead bodies. The team was more than ready to end their mission and return to base. Seeing so many dead bodies was too god for ones mental health, or ones digestive system. Many members of the team thought they had seen more bodies at the Citadel than in the battlefields. Only few more hours until a new team would arrive and continue the search.

They were just preparing to head back up to the rendezvous point as one of their scanners picked up a faint life sing. About 340 meters east! The team put their thoughts of rest to a hold and started making their way. They had to cut their way through a metal structures as the hallways had collapsed and were completely inaccessible. Their efforts too some time, but they managed to make their way through the rubble.

What they fund was an small group of survivors. Two asari, a volus. three humans and three turians. They had managed to survive by taking shelter in one of the maintenance hatches. The survivors were in relative good shape, so they sent two men to escort the survivors to safety. Rest of the team continued their search as their scanners picked up more life signs.

The next survivor group they had found was in pretty bad shape. There was an quarian with a suit rupture , a batarian with a deep flesh wound and two unconscious turians with severe burns. The team called in a medical team. As soon as the injured civilians were taken care of the moved to the next area. There they found multiple survivors, thought many were badly injured. The team had to call in multiple medical teams to take care of them all.

Lieutenant Reeves was trying to move a large metal plate. An old human man was trapped beneath it. The metal plate had crushed his body from the waist down. The man was in great deal of pain, just barely conscious. He had given him some medi-gel to ease the pain. He managed to move the metal plate. It did not look good. The old mans legs were nothing than pile of flesh and blood at this point. He was no doctor, but he could tell there was not enough time to save him.

Reeves had spent the next two minutes keeping company to the dying old man. He had explained the situation and decided not to allow him die alone. He made a promise to him. He would find the old mans grandchildren and deliver his final words. Now the man was dead. He stood up and took a look at his scanner. A faint life sign, it was coming from near the Citadels core.

Reeves took four of his men and headed to investigate. That part of the Citadel was completely destroyed. There were rubble everywhere. It was extremely difficult to move in there. They had to use every equipment in their disposal to cut their way through. They searched for the survivor but could not find anything. Reeves was about to leave the area as he thought he heard something…

_"...ara.."_

_"That had to be a person speaking"_ Reeves said to himself and began searching frantically. It seamed he was not the only one who had heard the voice. Good. That meant he was not losing it. He hand his men made their way in the rumble. He and his crew found nothing and the scanner did not indicate any life signs in the era. Reaves felt it might be time to focus their attention to the living survivors.

_"There's nothing here. Come On let's go, there's still survivors that need our help"_, He said to his men as he started to make his way back. Three of his men follower him, but one of them had left behind. He turned around to see a private pulling a large sheet of metal. Next thing Reeves saw was the private frozen still and looking down on the rumble.

_"Sir! I think I found him! It's commander Shepard, I'm sure of it!"_ The private yelled as he continued to remove the ruble from around the area.

Reeves quickly ran to him and found a body. It was in terrible condition. It seamed like the man had been wearing an armor, but now the armor was burned off. He looked at the burned N7 insignia on the right chest plate. No doubt about it _"Your right! That's Shepard!"_

Reeves opened his medical scanner. It showed him that the commander was just barely alive. There was absolutely no time to waist.

**_"__**C**all a medical team here now! Priority alpha one! Repeat! Priority alpha one! Commander Shepard is in immediate need of medical assistance!"_** He barked at his men. Why where they just standing there! There was no time to waist. He did everything he could to keep him steady until the medical team came. Thank god they came so fast.

_"Contact admiral Hackett!"_ Reeves ordered his men as the medics did their thing. Finally he had some good news to report.

_"Admiral, we have found him. Repeat. We have found him!. We have found commander Shepard. Hes still alive!"_ Reeves reported soon as the comm link was established. He waited for and answer.

_"This is Admiral Hackett. Whats his condition?"_ A slightly broken voice game from the comm system.

_"The commander was barely alive when we found him. We called in a medical team, they are tending him as we speak."_ He replied

_"Good. Make sure Shepard gets out of their alive. No unnecessary risks. We can not afford to lose him."_ The admiral said in a determinate voice.

_"Yes ,sir!"_ After a small silence the admiral spoke again through he comm link.

_"I'm sending you coordinates. Make sure Shepard is sent to this location. We have the best medical team there waiting for him. Hackett out"_

Reeves watched as the medics carried the barely alive commander away. His body was ugly to look at. Reeves was not sure how could anyone survive something like that. The commanders body was basically crushed and it had several gaping holes.

After a while he turned around to survey the area. Something caught his attention. Reeves found a man in alliance attire dangling from the roof above him.

It was admiral Anderson's body.


	3. Chapter 3 Lost

**Lost**

The Normandy was stranded on an unidentified planet. They had to make an emergency landing when EDI and other critical systems went offline as they got hit by the armed Crucible. Joker tried to outrun the blast, but was ultimately unsuccessful. He still managed to keep some systems active and keep the ship relatively safe. Using backup systems and some fast thinking Joker had managed to ground the ship on a nearby planet.

The Normandy was in pretty bad shape. Most of the damage was internal, witch was a good thing since they didn't have enough resources to repair any hall preaches. The engines had fried and the drive core was offline. Life Support was barely working and the communication systems were offline. It was extremely good thing that the crew consisted of best people in multiple fields. They made some calculations and concluded that they could get the ship running in about two to three months. Good thing they were well stocked on rations.

The engineering team was doing their best to get the drive core and engines back online. They had some success as they had already almost repaired the engines, but the drive core was a lot more trickier. Traynor was working with the communication systems. As she was one of the people who installed them, she was the perfect person to figure out how to get them back online. Liara was helping her with the best of her ability, as she too had "some experience" on communication systems.

Joker was obsessed about restoring EDI, but nobody on board knew how the AI worked. The AI core was based heavily on reaper tech, so it was essentially destroyed beyond repair. There was slight hope though. Edi did have backup systems and fail safe programs. In the best scenario EDI had stored its consciousness somewhere secure. Joker managed to keep himself together by holding onto the small spark of hope.

Everybody else was helping wherever they could, like repairing the life support and doing the heavy lifting. All crew members worked together tirelessly to get the Normandy back online as everybody wanted to go home.

Liara and Traynor had been working on the communications for a week and they still couldn't figure out the problem. Traynor was forced to take apart the entire comm system while Liara ran diagnostics. After another week of hard work they had managed to get the shot range communications online. But there was a problem, they could only receive communications, not send any of their own. It was a small victory to Traynor, but to Liara it was just another problem to be solved.

Liara was getting exceedingly frustrated. Not only they were stuck on this stupid planet, she could not get any information about her bondmate! What happened to him? Was he hurt? Was he even alive? She was plagued by these questions and she couldn't get any answers. The others had tried to calm her down and reassure her that everything would turn out okay. She did not share their optimism. She could feel something was terribly wrong. Was he dead? No! He couldn't be! She couldn't bare to think like that. He had promised to come back to her.

Liara was monitoring the communications systems terminal while Traynor did some adjustments. They had been trying to get the short range transmitters working. If they could make it work they could send out messages and inform others about their status and location. Of course the short range transmissions couldn't reach too far, but with luck there would be settlements or others ships that could proxy their transmissions.

_"Liara whats the reading now?"_ Traynor asked as she was disconnecting and reconnecting several wires.

_"It a slight improvement but its not enough to transmit anything"_ Liara answered with a agitated sound.

She was getting more and more impatient as the days went by. She had refused to rest and had been working day and night for the last four days. If she took even a short break she would get overwhelmed with fear. She feared for him. She feared what had happened to him. She feared if he was alright. Taking a break from work was no rest. It was absolute agony to her. She needed him. She at least needed to know he was alright.

_"How about now?"_ Traynor asked behind the console.

_"Still nothing, try adjusting it a bit more"_ Liara said

_"Okay, I'm gonna connect this...to this and..."_ Traynor spoke but was cut off by Liara.

_"Stop! Wait! Wait! We are receiving encrypted transmission!"_ Liara spoke as she noticed the transmission. The transmission was slow and broken, but parts of it could be reconstructed and viewed.

Liara was sure the transmission came from him. She hoped that he would sent out a message telling he was okay. But she was disappointed as she noticed it was from admiral Hackett. And the admirals message was far from that. Her hopes were completely shattered as she read the message...

...No body has been found...commander Shepard... declared dead…

After reading those words Liara wanted to scream, but she couldn't. Her entire entire galaxy had just been ripped to shreds. She had lost him. She had lost the man she loved more than anything in the universe. How could he be dead? He had promised to come back to her! She could feel the darkness taking over her. She felt cold and lonely all the sudden. What would she do? She was utterly lost without him. She felt pain in her heart and could feel the tears running down on her cheeks.

_"What does it say?"_ Traynor asked anxiously. She looked at Liara who looked odd in the dimly lighted room. Liaras skin seamed lighter than usual. She had a weird look on her face. Like a mix of fear, sorrow and anger, or something.

_"Liara?"_ Traynor asked carefully as she crawled from under the console. She walked over to Liara looking concerned. _" Liara, whats wrong?"_

Traynor did not get an answer. Instead Liara let out a quiet sob and Traynor could see tears running down on her cheeks. Liara covered her face with her hands and ran to the elevator, leaving Traynor to stand there all confused.

_"What just happened?"_ She said to herself.

After a brief moment Traynor looked at the console and read the message. It was missing pieces but you could still read the important part. A tear ran through her cheek. The commander was, dead?

* * *

><p>Garrus was a seasoned solider and a C-Sec officer who had witnessed many deaths and lost many people he cared about. But hearing about his best friends demise had brought him to his knees. He could not believe Shepard was gone. He died once before and came back after all. Shepard was the toughest son of a bitch he had ever known and more importantly he was the best friend he had ever had. And now the human Spectre was dead? What the hell was he going to do now? And what a bout Liara? She and Shepard had an relationship. Garrus couldn't imagine how the asari was feeling.<p>

Garrus had to pull himself together. He was now unofficially in command, as Joker being barely able to keep himself together at this point and the other human officers refusing to take command. Garrus had been Shepard's right hand man, so the crew felt appropriate that he should take command, even thought nobody had said it out loud. Garrus grieving the loss of his friend but he could not let sorrow overtake him. He felt responsible for the crew and was determinant on getting them home.

There was certain depression blooming around the ship witch slowed down the repairs.

Shepard had been popular among the crew. He always did what was right and what was best for his crew. He always heard their concerned and did his best to aide them if they needed help. He led by example and never expected his crew to do anything he wouldn't do. He had been greatly respected for his heroism and friendly demeanor. And now the crew mourned his death. A hero had fallen.

Garrus had spoken with nearly every member of the crew. He wanted to know the status of the repairs, and how everyone was doing. Garrus had tried his best to comfort them if they needed it, but he didn't quite know how. He was a turian after all. Well…at least he tried. He had spoken many times with the ground team. They and Joker, Dr. Chakwas and Cortez were the ones who knew Shepard best. And they were the ones who took the news about his death the hardest. Well...maybe not Javik. Anyway Garrus needed to talk about something important with them.

Garrus spoke with Cortez down at the cargo bay. It seamed somehow lifeless without the constant banter between Cortez and Vega. Cortez had become quiet. He had lost his husband and now he had lost a friend who had been there for him. Cortez had returned to his old ways of burying himself to work so he can avoid dealing with his feelings. Garrus tried to speak to him, but he was no Shepard. He didn't have the same skills of inspiring people as he had.

Vega had being helping with the drive core repairs. He wasn't the brightest member of the crew but he could carry his weight, literally. During the brief moments he wasn't working he was back at his usual spot working out. Garrus presumed that the marine liked to keep himself busy and express his feelings by letting them out physically. Garrus had tried to speak with him while they sparred, as that was the only time the marine actually spoke about something. Vega had only said few words and Garrus knew it was difficult for him. Shapard had been something like a mentor to the young marine. Garrus thought that with enough time the marine would be alright.

Garrus was sharing a few drinks with Ashley while they were taking a break from the repair work. They talked about the ship and he asked how she was doing. He thought it was odd that the lieutenant commander Williams didn't take command. She shared the same rank with Shepard and everything. She had refused to take command explaining that the Normandy was Shepard's ship and she didn't wan to disrespected him by taking over his ship. Besides she felt that Garrus was more familiar with the sr2 and its crew, thus was better suited for command. In private she told Garrus that she was too emotional to make the necessary decisions. Garrus could understand her perfectly. They both had lost a friend. The difference was that Garrus had been trained since childhood for situations like this. He could keep his head and stay rational at all times, though now it was extremely difficult.

Dr Chakwas had known Shepard for a very long time. She had been there with him since the first Normandy and during that time she got to know him really well. Dr. Chakwas seemed very professional during their brief conversation, but Garrus could sense she was hidden her grief. She was like the grandmother to the crew, always taking care of everyone. She had always been there for Shepard, whenever he had needed her help. Chackwas had always been selfless and kind. Even now Chakwas was worried about Garrus's well being. Garrus could smell the faintest sent of brandy in her breath. She must have tried to "medicate" herself Garrus thought. Who could blame her.

After his small talk with Chakwas, Garrus headed to the bridge. Talking to Joker wad become difficult, say the least. He hadn't been the same since the Normandy's systems went offline. EDI's "death" already had an negative effect on him, but when he heard about Shepard's dearth...well he changed. He was quiet most of the time and he never joked anymore. He preferred to be left alone and became more aggressive. Garrus could swear he could her him crying at night and talking to EDI in his sleep. Garrus had managed to hold a brief conversation with the helmsman. Joker had made it clear that he was fully capable of flying the ship when it was able to. Joker grew more and more anxious as they spoke, so Garrus felt it was best to leave him be.

A small conversation with Javik was the weirdest talk Garrus had ever had. The Prothean was eccentric. Garrus could not get a read on him, as the Prothean had the same look all the time. It literally never changed. It was really hard to talk to him, but Garrus had to. Javik had become part of the crew in the time he had been on board the Normandy. Garrus was always a bit uneasy when talking to Javik. He always brought up how delicious turians were. Shepard had managed to get Javik open up a bit. If Javik wasn't, well...Javik he might had even called Shepard a friend. Despite the difficulties Garrus and Javik had some thing in common. They were both soldiers. They were both warriors. They respected each other. Just as Garrus was leaving Javik to do whatever it was he does, he witnessed something he had not anticipated. Javik mentioned that he missed the "human commander" and shed a tear.

Garrus was exhausted. Not only because of the usual crap that came with being in command, but also because his emotional package. He had to stay strong and calm. He had to hear the crew and offer a shoulder to cry onto. It was not something he was familiar with, but as had learned from humans, it was necessary. Nobody could work at their peak efficiency while their heads were somewhere else. Now Garrus felt it was time to take a moment for himself. Otherwise he might snap and have a breakdown. He headed down to the engineering deck to talk with Tali.

He and Tali had developed a relationship during their stay on the Normandy. Over time they had become close friends. And when they were heading to earth to the final battle against the reapers they realized their feelings for each other. They didn't have an official relationship per se. They thought it was inappropriate to express such feelings in a situation like this. They still spend a lot of time together and talked about things. They were there to support each other. Garrus felt that without Tali being there he could not take it. She was the only one he could really open up to. She was the only one left he was completely comfortable with.

Garrus walked over to Tali who was standing on her usual spot and working on the console. Garrus tapped her shoulder and managed to make her jump up a bit.

_"Hey"_ Garrus said sounding very tired.

_"Hey"_ Tali said and took a look at Garrus. He was slightly hunched over and seemed to be under a lot of stress.

_"You look tired. You should take some time to rest"_ She said and touched his arm.

_"I know, but I still need to talk to Liara"_ Garrus said

_"You still haven't talked to her?"_ Tali said sounding surprised and slightly angry.

_"Why cant you talk to her? I'm not exactly the best person to talk to an emotional assari. I don't even know what to say to her."_ Garrus said with a hint of panic in his voice.

_"First, I have already tried to talk to her, multiple times, but she wont allow me to enter her ofice. She had only Doctor Chackwas in once and according to her she hadn't said a word."_ Tali said sounding worried and sad.

Before Garrus could say something Tali continued:

_"Second, Liara needs to talk to somebody who knew Shepard well. That's you, you were his best friend and you know him almost as fell as she does. I presume you and Shepard never talked about having kids together?"_

Tali's attempt of humor brought a faint smile to his face for a second.

_"Third, you don't need to know what to say. Just listen to her and say whatever your heart says. I know it hurts to talk about him, but you must. For her sake."_ Tali said looking Garrus straight into his eyes.

_"Your right, Tali. And we need to talk her about the memorial service. I spoke with everyone else and they seem to be ready."_ Garrus said with a quiet voice.

_"Just try not be so blunt when you bring it up, Garrus. It will probably upset her"_ Tali said as she leaned in to hug him.

_"I know, I know"_ Garrus grunted as he hugged Tali tightly.

Garrus stepped out the elevator. He was running all kinds of scenarios on his head as he walked towards the shadow brokers office. Liara had locked herself in there ever since she saw Hacketts message. Thus far she had on let Dr. Chakwas in once. She hadn't even come out to eat or anything. One of the navigators thought she had seen Liara going into the restroom one night. That was the most anybody had seen her. Garrus was worried about her. This was definitely not healthy behavior.

Garrus got to Liaras door. He took a deep breath. He knocked. No answer. He knocked again. Still no answer. Garrus was feeling uneasy. Maybe he should come back knocked the third time.

"_Liara, its Garrus. Please open the door."_ He said through the door. Still no answer. He was about to leave as he heard the door locking mechanism open.

_"Come in"_ Garrus was barely able to hear the weak voice coming from the room. He took another deep breath and stepped in.

* * *

><p>The room was dark. The only source of light were the screens on the walls on standby mode. Garrus could barely see. He could hear Liara breathing in the silence. He let his eyes adjust to the sudden lack of light. After a brief moment he could see Liara curled up on her bed. She looked pale. Garrus could see she had tears in her eyes. She looked so fragile. Whats the hell was he doing three? He questioned himself as he consciously walked towards her. He could hear her sobbing quietly. It made Garrus very uneasy. Not knowing what to do he sat down on her bed. He reached his hand out and put it on Liara's shoulder.<p>

Garrus put his hand on her shoulder. What was he doing? It felt odd. The turian usually avoided physical contact. He must have picked up the gesture from humans, Liara thought. It felt slightly comforting. It reminded her slightly how Shepard had used to hold her when she needed his comfort. The thought of him brought her to tears, again. She could feel Garrus lifting his hand off of her. He must feel very uncomfortable. He probably thought he had done something wrong. Garrus was about to sand up but Liara reached him with her arm and crabbed his wrist.

_"Please, stay"_ Liara said quietly as she was holding Garrus by his wrist. She looked up at Garrus with her tear soaked eyes. She could see the anxiety and worry in his eyes.

_"Okay"_ Garrus managed to say after a brief moment of silence. He sat back down to her bed. After a moment Liara stoop up into a sitting position. They sat there together for a while. They didn't speak. They didn't have to. Garrus was there for his friend, making sure she was okay. After a while Garrus felt the need to speak up but he was unsure when it was appropriate to break the silence. He did it anyway.

_"Liara, I...I'm so sorry. I cant even imagine what your going through now. I want you to know that we are here for you and we worry about you"_ Garrus said in a quiet voice.

_"I know"_ Liara answered in a small voice. Again the room was filled with silence.

_"I miss him so much"_ Liara said crying.

_"Me too. But I think you miss him more than anyone here. I mean you two were together...at least as far as I understood it...I...I better shut up."_ Garrus said bumbling on his words nod being able to find the right words. Again there was silence.

_"What I meant to say was that Shepard loved you. He and I talked a lot about you, you know. I think he was smitten from the very first time he laid his eyes on you"_ Garrus said, earning a small hint of smile from Liara.

_"He was always concerned about your well being and I think he was a little bit crazy about you. I mean, do you remember how reckless he got when you got hurt in the field. That man lost his mind when ever something bad happened to you."_ Garrus continued to talk about his best friend while Liara listened.

_"You were his greatest source of strength. You cave him something to fight for. I truly believe he meant what he said to you before the end. You truly mean everything to him and I think he sacrificed his live for you. Not for the galaxy and all its people, but for you Liara"_ Garrus lectured softly. Even he started to tear up a bit.

Liara had been listening quietly. Garrus had been Shepard's best friend. He knew Shepard almost as well as she did. Those to were always talking between missions about whatever. He knew what he was talking about. While Garrus talked Liara reminisced her time with Shepard. She could see him in her mind. She could feel him. She could smell him and almost taste his lips again. She returned to reality when she heard Garrus sneeze.

_"Do you remember the time..."_ Liara started to talk about their past with Shepard.

Liara and Garrus talked for a very long time. They talked about their time on board the Normandy. The talked about Shepard, as painful as it was to talk about him. They shared their feelings and Garrus offered his support to her. Garrus talked t about the memorial service that he had already talked about with the other crew members. She was reluctant, but she was okay with it. They recited that it would be held whenever Liara felt ready. Garrus had to convince her to come out of her isolation and eat something. He was relieved when she promised that she would.

* * *

><p>It had been a week since Garrus and Liara had their talk. Since then Liara had managed to leave her office and spend time with the others. She wasn't exactly comfortable to be around others, but she realized that her previous behavior had been unhealthy. She needed some contact with other people and isolating herself was not helping. She was still painfully grieving, but she was strong enough to contain her feelings for a while. She would still get emotional when Shepard was mentioned. And right now, Shepard was a sore subject. She was holding a plague with his name on it. It was time to add it to the memorial wall.<p>

The memorial wall was filled with the names of the fallen crew member. There were the names of Thane, Mordin and Legion to name a few. They had added EDI's name there in spite of Joker telling them not to. He was still holding on to the slim chance that the AI could be restored. The crew had held small memorial services to each person on the wall. The latest had been for admiral Anderson. His name was placed on the middle as a sign of respect.

They had managed to get small bits of information through their short range communicators. They had picked up a piece of a news feed that reported of the admirals death. The crew took the news hard. Anderson was a hero, just like Shepard. They both had served as commanding officers on board the Normandy. And both had been greatly respected by their crew.

Now the crew had gathered to add another name to the wall. It was time to pay their respects to the fallen Commander. The room was silent except for the sound of cries and the slight hum that the ship emitted. The loudest sound on the room was Tali. She was crying behind her mask while holding hands with Garrus. She could not hold herself together.

Liara couldn't blame her. She was standing in front of the memorial wall. She stared the plague she was holding. She could feel tears forming in her eyes. It was time to say goodbye to her love. She ran her fingers on top of is name. She was heartbroken. He did not come back to her.

"Goodbye, my love" Liara whispered as she stepped closer to the wall. She raised her hands to place his name on top of Anderson's name. She could feel tears running down on her cheeks. Her mind was filled with flashbacks of him. She could see their moments together. She could see the memories she treasured in her mind.

Suddenly Liara felt something. It was a strange feeling. It was not sadness or denial, but something inside her told her to stop. It felt like she could hear his heart. It was odd. It felt like she could sense him being alive back on earth. The feeling scared her. She stepped away from the wall and sought out to her best friends arms. She cried over Talis shoulder.

_"I'm sorry! I cant do it!"_

_"Its okay, Liara. It's okay"_ Tali spoke softly to her ear.

Liara did not know how, but at a moment later she found herself at her room with Tali. Liara told Tali about the strange feeling. Tali seemed to understand. She said something about her wanting to think he was alive, or something like that. Liara did not believe in Tali's explanation. Maybe she was becoming crazy, but she found a small beacon of hope on those strange feelings. And after She and Tali had argued for couple of hours specialist Traynor ran into the room.

_"L..Liara! Y...You got to see this! I managed to get the communication system to receive long range transmissions somehow!"_ Traynor spoke out of breath. She was now manning one of Liaras computer terminals.

_"What?"_ Liara and Tali spoke at the same time. They jumped of their seats and quickly moved to the terminal.

Liara could not believe her eyes. There were hundreds of messages pilled up, most of them were from admiral Hackett directly. Traynor opened up one of them dating back several weeks and Liara picked up the most important pieces of information on it.

**Priority message to the Alliance Frigate Normandy**

Commander Shepard has been found. The Commander was found in severely injured state and is now being transported to the Alliance medical treatment facility in Dublin. We are not sure if we can keep him alive, but we will do our best. We have the best possible medical teams treating him.

Also admiral Anderson's body has been recovered from the Citadel ruins. Were are awaiting for your immediate response.

from: Admiral Stephen Hackett

_"How could this be? We received the other message and it said that Shepard had been declared dead."_ Liara questioned Traynor.

_"I think the weakened comm system and the broken decryption system messed up that transmission and it came out distorted._ " The specialist answered after a brief moment of thought.

_"Well the important things is that Shepard is safe"_ Liara said exited. She was so relieved. Her love was alive! She could barely contain herself. She was so happy!

But then her bubble burst. She suddenly became extremely worried. He was severely injured and hospitalized. He could still die at any felt the unbearable need to go to him but she was stuck on the stupid planet. She sat down on frustration.

Tali had noticed her sudden mood swings and she understood Liara.

_"Don't worry Liara. I'm sure he pulls trough."_

_"Yes, I hope so. But we are still stuck here! I need to see him."_ Liara cried as she felt her desperation grow.

_"We are almost done with the final engine and the drive core is nearly repaired. We should be able to leave for earth in couple of days"_ Tali said trying to reassure Liara.

* * *

><p>After a week of hard work the crew had managed to complete the repairs. The news about the commander being alive had given the all an extra boost to work harder. They were now making their way back to earth. With the mass relays gone their journey would take weeks. During the entire trip Liara wound herself restless. She was too worried about Shepard. What if something happened? She was constantly on the bridge asking Joker how long until they reached earth. And Joker, who was not his former self eventually lost his nerve on Liara and sealed of the bridge.<p>

Garrus and Tali tried to calm down Liara, but they where ultimate unsuccessful. Liara could not sleep and her nerves where wrecked. First she had thought Shepard was dead and then, after weeks of mourning she is informed that he is still barely alive. That would be enough to bring anyone to the brink of insanity. Liara managed to operate relatively normally by focusing on getting herself back to him.

After three and a half weeks of FTL flight Liara could hear Jokers voice from the intercom.

_"Approximated arrival to earths atmosphere in two hours."_

Finally! Liara was very anxious to leave the ship. She had already prepared for earth days and days ago. She felt that even one more day on board the ship and worrying about Shepard would make her lose it. She was literally sick from all the stress and worrying. She had a fever a couple of days ago, but luckily it had faded and he felt slightly better now.

Finally the Normandy got through the Alliance blockade and clearance to enter earths atmosphere. It wasn't long after that the Normandy was docked on Alliance shipyard and the crew on their way to Dublin by shuttle.

_"Hold on Shepard, I'm almost there"_ She said to herself.


	4. Chapter 4 Awake

**Awake**

As soon as the shuttle landed Liara was already sprinting on the medical facility's grounds. While sprinting she checked her omni-tool and read Admiral Hacketts message. It told her where she could find Shepard. On the fifth floor, room 51A. She was determinant on getting there as fast as possible. She failed to notice the angry yells from the alliance soldiers guarding the facility. She just ran trough the guards standing in front the door and shoved them out of her way. Once inside the facility she tried to ran bast the reception desk and through the hallway starlight to the elevator. But about halfway to the elevator she was stopped by alliance guards.

_"Hold it! This is a restricted area. You need to have proper clearance..."_ One of the alliance guard tried to say as Liara cut him short.

_"I need to see him! I need to see Shepard!"_ Liara yelled in frustration. She didn't have time for this nonsense. Her bondmate needed her!

_"Ma'am, you need to report to the reception desk and identity yourself and.."_

Liara wasn't listening. She might have lost her mind a bit as she flared her biotics and screamed at he guards. She didn't care what would happen, she needed to find Shepard. She needed to see for herself that he was alive. She needed to make sure he was safe. She just needed him...

_"Why wont you let he see him!"_ She screamed. Before she could gain control of herself Liara used her biotics on the guards and knocked them down. She then began to run towards the elevator.

_"Unauthorized access. Activating security protocols"_ The elevators console alarmed as Liara tried to use it. Right at that instant the alarms in facility had activated and Liara could see alliance guards closing in on her. She made a quick assessment of her surroundings and found the route to the stairs. She threw a singularity on the approaching guards and made a run for the stairs. The door was locked but she blasted her way trough with raw biotic power. She continued her way up the stairs.

_"Hold on Shepard"_ She said to herself as she ran up the stairs.

* * *

><p>Finally she reached the fifth floor and and kicked the stairway door open. The guards were still chasing her and she could see more guards coming from the hallway. She ran straight towards them and used biotics to clear her path. She quickly looked around and tried to locate Shepard room. She continued to run in the corridor until she saw the marking 51A. That was Shepard's room. She seeped herself up and ran towards it. In a split second something hard and large appeared in front of her and she crashed into it.<p>

_"Liara?"_ A loud but familiar voice said. Liara looked up to the things she crashed into. It was a large krogan. A very familiar krogan.

_"Wrex? By the goddess, what are you doing here?"_ Liara asked as the krogan helped her stand up.

"_I'm here to make sure Shepard is safe. I was..."_ Wrex said but silenced himself when dozens of alliance guard surrounded hem and pointed their weapons at Liara.

_"Stand down!"_ A voice came from somewhere behind Wrex. An elder human walked to Liaras view from around the corner. It was Admiral Hackett himself.

_"Stand down. Shes not a threat"_ Hackkett said as he walked up to Liara.

_"But sir, she knocked down several of my men and she has no security clearance.."_ An alliance guard said to the Admiral.

_"I assure you, miss T'Soni is no threat as long as you don't try to stop her from reaching her bondmate. And what comes to security clearance, I grant her full access"_ The Admiral said half jokingly.

_"Bondmate?"_ The guard asked in confusion. Then it seemed he finally put the pieces together. _"Ooh, she and commander Shepard are..."_

_"Yes. So you see now why she was in such a rush to see him"_ Hackett said with a half smile as he looked at the confused guardsman. Then he turned towards Liara.

_"I apologize the treatment you received, but I must remind you that its at least partly your own fault"_ The Admiral said to Liara in a friendly voice.

_"I'm terribly sorry for all the trouble I may have caused admiral, but right now my first concern is my bondmate. Where is Shepard? What's his condition? May I see him?"_ Liara said blushing from embarrassment. She realized that she may had gone a little crazy earlier.

_"Hes here. He is alive. That's pretty much all I can say about his condition. And yes, you may see him. But I must warn you, he doesn't look good."_ Hackett said as he guided Liara towards the room 51A.

* * *

><p>Once Liara stepped into the room she could see her bondmate through a class wall. He was hooked to multiple medical devices. She let out a horrified sound as she stood a better look at him. He had a huge scar in his face. It ran from the left corner of his forehead down to the right corner of his jaw and continued a bit to his throat. The scar was almost healed, but it was nowhere the worst injury he had. It was…difficult for Liara to look at him.<p>

His head was relatively normal looking despite the scar and few bruises. The rest of his body was in much worse state. His right shoulder all the way to his right arm was missing its top layer of skin and flesh. Liara could see how the cellular reconstruction treatment slowly tried to grew back the damaged arm. He had a large star and burn marks on his chest near his heart. According to the treatment journal that Liara was now reading there had been a large hole in his chest a few weeks earlier. They had to use cybernetics and genetic engineering to repair the damage. His left arm was missing a piece just below the elbow. His right leg was now in a process of regrowing skin. They had to replace some of the bones with cybernetic bone implants. The worst thing was the fact that he had not been conscious since they had recovered him from the Citadel ruins.

_"How could he still be in this bad shape! He must have been here in treatment for months by now!"_ Liara questioned admiral Hackett as he stood next to her. She could not believe how slowly they treated him.

_"You must understand that we had to replace several of his organs before we could really begin to treat him for the injuries you can see. There were more internal injuries that were a priority to us."_ The admiral explained looking worried.

_"I'm afraid i cant really go into details as I don't really understand all this medical stuff, but I'll call Miranda Lawson down here to explain. She has been helping us with the treatments."_ The admiral said as he typed something to his omni-tool. A moment later the former Cerberus operative stepped into the room holding a data pad.

_"Good to see you Liara"_ Miranda said and extended her hand to greet the asari.

_"Good to see you too, Miranda"_ Liara said and shook her hand. She was a little confused why Miranda was there but she quickly realized that she had rebuild Shepard once before.

_"So, the admiral here tells me that you can explain me little bit more about his condition?"_ Liara said looking at the former Cerberus operative to her eyes.

_"Yes. I was part of the team that did most of the treatment on his vital organs. But I'm very informed on everything that goes around in this room."_ Miranda said while looking at her data bad.

_"So, What do you want to know?"_ Miranda asked lifting her eyes from the data bad and looked at Liara

_"Everything"_ Liara answered immediately.

* * *

><p>Shepard's condition had been even worse what Liara had imagined. According to Miranda he should have died hundreds of times by now. His injuries had been thousands of times more gruesome the day they brought him to the facility. He had practically been a burned body with few pieces of flesh covering his shattered bones. It had been an outright miracle that he had managed to stay alive as long as he did with in that state. It was a mirage that they were able to keep him alive. They had multiple complications, as Shepard's body rejected some of the cybernetic implants and all the bio engineering they had to perform on him was not working correctly.<p>

The medical team that was tasked to treat and keep Shepard alive was composed from all the races in the unified fleet. All of them were more than happy to help the greatest hero in the galaxy's history. And with the best minds on the galaxy they were eventually able to discover the reason for this. The Cerberus implants he had before had been damaged and they were not working correctly anymore. The implants interpreted the new cybernetics as a threat to Shepard's body and used what ever control it had on Shepard's body to reject them. Same thing happened with the bio engineering. They were forced to use very experimental methods to keep him from dying. They used something the Citadel's Intergalactic medical board called the EMRP, short for extensive medical reconstruction program.

The EMRP haw been in its early trials when the reapers attacked. Fortunately the research data had not been lost and the medical team was able to get their hands on it. The experimental treatment was incredibly risky to perform, as it had never been tested on humanoids. The procedure was extremely dangerous and the chances off it working were only four percent. Not to mention the odds for someone to survive the treatment. But the medical team was forced to use this method as they could not see any alternatives. Bluntly said they took a huge risk.

It seemed like it had worked. They had managed to keep Shepard's condition staple to this very day, but he was still unconscious. The team was constantly monitoring him for any sings of side effects. The EMRP was designed to, in much simpler words, to take over persons regenerative functions and alter the subjects genes. It was meant to give the subject near instantaneous regeneration abilities. But in Shepard's case it had altered his genes so that their regenerative functions had been boosted several times, but when the healing was complete the genes lost their advanced regeneration abilities. So it worked as a healing booster of sorts.

_"And we still don't know how the EMRP will affect him in the long run. We are hesitant to perform any test on him while he is this state"_ Miranda said and took breath. She had just made a marathon speech explaining everything to Liara.'

_"So when is his healing complete?"_ Liara asked after she had taken in all that information, along the mix of emotions that came with it.

_"Probably a week or so."_ Miranda said as she looked over at Shepard and his arm.

_"You wanna go see him?"_ Miranda asked as she turned back to Liara.

_"Yes"_

_"Then you need to come with me. You need to be sterilized before I can let you near him"_ Miranda said and gestured Liara to follow her.

* * *

><p>It had been two and a half weeks since Liara got there. Shepard's arm and shoulder was now fully healed. His condition had improved drastically but he was still unconscious. Miranda and the rest o the medical team speculated that Liara's presence had an effect on him. Liara had not left his side since she first got to be there. She only left him to use the restroom or to go have something to eat. She even slept in her chair while holding his hand. She had been talking to him as the medical team said it might help him to regain consciousness. Though she would probably talk to him even if they hadn't suggested it.<p>

Liara held his and and talked to him. She talked about how much she loved him and how she hoped he'd wake up and embrace her. She talked about their life and their time together. She even told him her plans for their future. She was nearly crying when she talked about their precious moments together. She talked about how they had met and how smitten she was when such a handsome warrior came to her rescue. She felt tears running down on her cheeks as she talked about her most precious moments with him.

_"Do you remember the night in your cabin before we raided the Cerberus base? How we laid on the bed and looked up to the stars and held hands? I told you my dream of running off with you and get lost into the stars. Wed find a place in somewhere very far away where we could live the rest of our lives in peace and happiness."_ Liara spoke quietly with tears in her eyes. She lied her head on his chest and cried. She squeezed his hand tight. Hes touch gave her strength and safety.

_"Right now, there's no place I'd rather be"_ A quiet put strong whisper said.

Liara stood up in surprise. Who said that? She surveyed the room but couldn't find anyone. She must have had a dream or something. She turned to look at her bondmate. To her great surprise she saw him looking right back at her smiling. Eyes open and everything. He was awake! Liara felt the joy spreading in her, filling her from head to toe. She just stared him for a while, unable to say or do anything. Finally she managed to lunge herself into his side and she embraced him tightly but still gently enough so she didn't hurt him. She began to cry uncontrollably.

_"Hey, hey. Its okay, beautiful. Everything is alright, I'm here for you. I'm not planning to ever leave you behind again."_ Shepard said in a soft voice as he calmed down his breathtakingly beautiful bondmate. He held her tight and rubbed her back. He touched her face with both of his hands and used his thumps to wipe away her tears. The he pulled her closer to his face and kissed her.

Right at that moment every worry she had ever had just melted knew everything would be okay from now on. She could see her future, it would be filled with happiness and love. She would have the life she desired with the man she loved more than anything. And maybe, sometime in the future there would be those little blue children running around. She felt so much joy that her biotics flared up. She began to glow as she kissed her bondmate with passion.

* * *

><p>She laid next to him on his bed. Her head rested on his shoulder and she held his hand. They were bot sleeping. They had fallen in sleep after talking and enjoying each others company for hours. They both smiled in their had found peace in each others arms, she found safety in his arms and he gained strength from her. Together they were complete.<p>

A sound of the door opening woke Shepard up. He opened his eyes and looked at his shoulder. There she was. The most beautiful girl in the galaxy was still resting on her shoulder. For a second he had feared that she had tried to sneak away from him. He turned his head to look at the person who disturbed his sleep.

_"Miranda?"_ Shepard asked as he saw her standing there looking at him with an evaluating face. He had no idea what the former Cerberus operative was doing there. All thought all he knew was the things Liara had told him. Like that he was in Dublin and being treated for his injuries. _"What are you doing here?"_

_"I was one of the people who managed to safe your life, Shepard"_ She laughed as she noticed the questioning look on his face. _"You do remember that I have brought you back to live before"_

_"I should probably thank you then. It would appear I'm still alive"_ Shepard said as he examined his right arm. It had a number of scars. He felt movement as Liara rose up from his shoulder and opened her eyes.

_"Whats happening"_ Liara asked drowsy as she looked at Shepard and then moved her eyes to Miranda.

_"Liara, you should have called me when he woke up."_ Miranda said and crossed her arms.

_"Sorry. I was kinda… caught from the moment and I..."_ Liara tried to find something to say. If being entirely honest, she had forgotten everything when he had woken up.

_"You decided to withheld the information and have him all to yourself"_ Miranda interrupted her jokingly.

_"It's okay, we got the information immediately he woke up anyway. We have been monitoring him for months you know"_ She added as she showed them her omni-tool. It had a feed of Shepard's brainwaves and heartbeat.

_"Sorry that I woke you, but I'm afraid we have to take some blood samples, Shepard"_ Miranda said apologetically as she stepped closer to the commander.

_"Sure, whatever you need"_ Shepard said as he lifted himself up to a sitting position.

_"Now that you'r awake and seemingly strong enough, we can finally study the effects the EMRP had on you"_ Miranda said as she prepared his arm for a blood sample.

_"The what now?"_ Shepard asked all confused. He had no idea what she was talking about.

_"You haven't told him?"_ Miranda asked surprised and looked at Liara.

_"No I haven't"_ Liara answered.

_"I haven't been told anything but the little bits of information Liara gave me when I woke up. I have absolutely no idea whats happening or what has happened since the war."_ Shepard said calmly and took Liara's hand. He looked at her and he immediately knew why she had given him the minimum info. She was worried about him, like always she was trying to protect him.

_"Why don't you both fill me in so I can get back up to speed"_ Shepard said and flinched as another needle was put in him. Then he focused on listening.

The two women told him everything. They detailed everything for the best of their abilities. Miranda told him how he was found and how bad shape he had been. She told him about the extreme measures they had to go to keep him alive and heal him. Liara then told everything from her perspective. How the crew had stranded on an unidentified planet and how EDI had shut down. She told him how she and the crew thought he was dead at one point and she told him about their trip back to earth. They both briefed him about he current situations around the galaxy.

After that Shepard was left with many questions, but he decided to ask them later. Right now he needed to explain what happened in the Citadel and what happened with the crucible. He proceeded to give them a compressed story about the reapers and the Catalyst and the decisions he had been given. He explained everything by the best of his ability while Liara and Miranda listened. While telling his story he could fell Liara tightening her grip on him. She began to cry as he described what he thought were his last moments before dying to them. In his last moments his head was filled with memories of her.

* * *

><p>After all that exchange of information and after a many questions, Miranda exited the room leaving Shepard alone with Liara. Miranda had instructed Shepard to rest and she informed him that admiral Hackett wished to speak with him, but Miranda insisted he'd wait until tomorrow. So Shepard complied. He spend rest of the day with Liara. They laid in his bed snuggling and slightly kissing.<p>

_"How do you feel, Shepard"_ Liara asked as she sensed something bothering her bondmate.

_"I just...I just miss them, you know. Thane, Mordin, Legion...and Anderson."_ Shepard said with a small voice. Liara could see his eyes were slightly watery.

_"And I fell guilty for wiping out the Geth."_ He said struggling to keep his voice calm. He harbored immense guilt for wiping out an entire race. It had been the hardest decision he had ever forced to make.

_"Shepard, you did what you thought was best for everyone. I'm sure the Geth would have agreed with your choice. I know that I would have made the same choice if I had been in your place."_ Liara said and tird to comfort her bondmate. She squeezed him gently in a tight hug. She held him tight while he cried over her shoulder. He rarely let his emotions out like this. She could feel how much pain he was in right now. Se couldn't imagine how he felt, but she was happy to be there for him.

* * *

><p>The next day started out well. Shepard woke up to a breathtakingly beautiful sight. Liara was sleeping next to him. A beam of bright morning light highlighted her features and gave her something of a angelic glow. He looked at her and found himself mesmerized. She was his his angel. After a few minutes the angel moved her head and opened her slightly her sleepy eyes.<p>

_"Close the drapes"_ She complained as the bright light had woken her up. With a sigh she got up and kissed her bondmate.

_"Good morning"_ She said teasingly as she climbed on top of him. She was only wearing a hospital issued white gown, as her own clothing was uncomfortable to sleep in. She opened up the gown from the front. She was pleased when she got the reaction she had hoped for.

_"Good morning, beautiful"_ Shepard said and admired the view in front of him. He was desperate to kiss her lips, but he was still not able to move. If only he was able to move he would roll her over and kiss her. To his luck she leaned in for a kiss. Her gown slowly began to slide off of her body as she learned closer and closer to him. Their lips barely toughed when they were interrupted by somebody walking into the room.

_"Hey look at that, we got a little show going on here!"_ A loud voice said from the doorway. Shepard moved her head to the side a bit to see Wrex standing in front of them with a grin.

_"Wrex?"_ He asked in surprise.

Immediately after hearing the loud voice Liara had jumped up and quickly tried to pull her gown back on. It had slipped all the way down leaving her upper body exposed. Her entire face was purple from embarrassment as she tried to pull the fabric onto her.

_"Don't mind me, please continue"_ Wrex said laughing as Liara bumbled with her clothing.

_"Oh god, I hope we'r not interrupting anything"_ Admiral Hackett said and quickly turned his head as he noticed the barely clothed asari. He had followed Wrex to the room thinking it was safe.

Miranda walked in to the room and took a look at the couple. She didn't even flinch as she continued her way to their side. She casually looked at the readings on the medical console and checked Shepard treatment program. When se finally turned to look at the couple she was greeted with odd looks on their faces.

_"What? Its not like I haven't seen you two naked before."_ Miranda said and laughed up a bit. She thought the situation was highly amusing.

_"When have you..."_ Liara managed to ask after shaking of her embarrassment and shock.

_"Back at Citadel when Shepard held that party. I walked in on you to while you were "exercising". And trust me I saw a lot more than I just saw now"_ Miranda said with a grin on her face. The looks on their faces were incredible.

"_By the goddess! I...I don't recall you interrupting us that night"_ Liara said glowing purple from embarrassment.

_"We didn't want to disturb you so we headed out to find someplace else.."_ Miranda said.

_"We?"_ Shepard asked now even more embarrassed. Just how many people had seen him intimate with Liara?

_"Me and Jack were looking a more private place to..."_ Miranda started to say but she suddenly went quiet and blushed.

_"Wait, what? You and that angry lady were going to get in on?"_ Wrex suddenly yelled out in excitement and laughed.

**_"Shut up!"_** Miranda yelled with her face all red from embarrassment.

_"This never leaves this room, ever!"_ She informed shaking her finger in warning.

_"Too late, already posted the story on the extranet"_ Wrex said shutting down his omni-tool.

_"Wrex! I swear to god I would murder you, but the Admiral and those two are in the room!"_ Miranda yelled furiously and pointed towards Hackett and the couple.

After the situating haw cooled down and Miranda had managed to regain her usual calmness Admiral Hackett and Shepard enhanced words. Shepard told the whole story about the Crucible to the Admiral and in return the Admiral gave him detailed report on everything that had happened since then. The Admiral had listened patiently. After hearing the full story and after hearing about the guild that plagued Shepard's mind he offered his support to him and his decision. He too thought that the Geth had been an unfortunate, but ultimately necessary sacrifice.

_"And before I leave I have some news for you"_ The Admiral said taking few steps towards the door.

_"What kind of news?"_ Shepard asked intrigued.

_"Just a heads up. You are going to be promoted to the rank of admiral in the near future"_ Hackett said with a smile.

_"What?"_ Shepard asked in disbelieve.

_"Don't tell anyone about this yet. Its not yet public knowledge and I wasn't supposed to tell you either. But now I really need to run. Good day, and try to have some rest."_ Hackett said and quickly exited the room.

* * *

><p>Shepard had been left stunned. He was going to be an admiral? That's just crazy. He lost himself in thought and started to wonder how his new position would effect his life. The good thing was the fact that he would likely be out of the front lines, but bad side was the stressful job of being in command. Sure he had been command before, but this time he could not lead by example. Suddenly Shepard realized that he still had company. He turned over to Wrex who was sitting near the door.<p>

_"What are you doing here, Wrex? Shouldn't you be back at Tuchanka?_" Shepard asked the krogan.

_"Bakara is in charge there, so don't worry."_ Wrex said reassuringly and stood up. He walked over to Shepard's bed and examined the human with his eyes.

_"As soon as I heard you were found I made my way here. I have been guarding your room ever since."_ The krogan explained.

_"And I got to admit, Shepard. You are though son of a bitch, even by krogan standards."_ Wrex laughed.

_"Well, its nice to see you are still alive and kicking"_ Shepard said with a wide smile.

The two old friends shared few laughs as they talked about their badassery. Shepard could have sworn he saw Liara eye rolling them when they compared scars. Wrex was astonished how well Shepard had healed, as the last time he had seen him he had been a pile of blood and other bits. The commander and the krogan talked for a bit while Miranda took some blood samples. She also adjusted his medications and checked his healing progress. After about two hours She and Wrex decided to leave and let Shepard and Liara do...whatever they were doing before they interrupted them.

After the door had shut behind them Shepard grabbed Liaras hand and pulled her closer to him.

_"So, where were we?"_ He asked in a husky voice as Liara climbed seductively on top of him. She threw away her gown revealing her magnificent body and leaned in to kiss her man. Her lips barely toughed his when she pulled back a bit and with a sultry voice she whispered to his ear:

_"I think we can come up with something...naughty"_


End file.
